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PLLA LSTIALYS 


THE PRINTER TO 
the Reader. 


J] Bſcur'd wonders (gentle- 
1 men,)viſited me in Tarnss 
armor, and I inregard of 
AM! Aeneas honour, hauc vn- 
clouded them vnto the 


worlde : you are that Vniuerſe, you 
that Aeneas, if you finde Palles gyrdle, 
murder them, if not inviron'd vvith 
barbarizme, faue them, and erernitic 
will prayſe you. | 


V ale. 


VNTO HE R M ATE- 
ſties ſacred honorable 
Gy part 


| ES CI hes up: gots 6,” 
| , ihe ſong of Deas 
Or ER bleed, 
then you are pure, and purer fryth, 
ry poconire the flower, the Favre; and bud. 
Lowe mowerh all thanys, you that love, ſhall move 
AM things in bins ; awd he as you fbal lone. 
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The firſt Decad. 


SONNET, I. 


REGlu'd to love, rawonthy to obtaing,” "i" | 
[ doe no fauourerauc : bet hamble wiſe * TEE 


- 


a patient obict ro 
a patient care 
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SONMNET, 11. 


B Lame noe my hart for flying vp too hie, 
fith thou art cauſe that it this flight begunne, 
for e .rthiy vapour drawne vp by the Sunuc ; 
Comets begun, and night-ſunncsin the skie. 

© Mine humble hart, ſo with thy heauenly cie 
drawne vp aloft, all low dcfircs doth ſhunne ; 
raiſe then, me vp, as thou my.hart haſt done, 
G during night, in heauen remaine may I. 

I fay againe, blame not my highdcſire, 
ith of vs both the cauſe thereof depends : 

- inthcedoth thine, in me doch burnea fire, 
fire drawes vp other, and it {elſe aſcends. 

Thine eyca fire, aod ſodrawes vp my loue ; 

My loue a fare, and ſo aſcends abouc. 


Fly 


ECTIEEEY 'h SIPC 


 SONNET, ITT. 


FL low deere Loue, thy Sunnedooſtchou not fee 
heede, doe not fo ncere his rayes aſpyre:' 
lealt (for thy pride, inflam'd with wreakiul uc) 
it burnethy wings; 4s it hath burned me. 
Thou (haply) fiſt, thy wings immortal bee, 
and ſo cannot coaſumed be with fire : 
the one is Hope, the other is defire, 
and that the heayens beſtow'sd them both on thee. 
A Mules words made thee with p< 
an Angels face Defire harh 
thy (clfe engendred by a Goddeſle eyc: 
ct for all this, immortall thou art not. 
Ot heauenly eye though thou art, 
Yerart hou borne butof mortall hart. 
B : A 


UMI 


SONNET.' LTH, 


my hopeleſle laue, 
Ns an. eg hors) my Wc = 
quo etray, 
peiiiiriaherhan gms,” | F 
airy ny = ay A l 
as long as thy diwiac perf; 
thy Godbead eben:he ou pro nbeana, 
nn ni 
oe 
j wands þ. aph. = 
ng. 65 the power of 
by games me thy boon to —_— 
$0 ſhall thy foc giue to bimſelſe the lie ; 
A Goddefle thou ſhaltprouc, and happy 1. 


AN oe 


Thine 


SONNET, FV. 


T Hine eye the glaſle where I behold my bart; ' , 
mige eye the window Seadiheine ge 
w—_— GY leife clpy 

cullours how rhou-paitrcd art. +. 

Thine eye pylc is of a dart, -- 
mine eye the ſight thourak it thy levell by 


to hit my hart, and never (hootes awry | 
mine eye thus helpes thine xye ro worke my ſazart- 
Thine eye a fire is both in heate and light: / | 
_ mine cyc of tearcs a river doth become”: 9m» 
——— mighe' + / » 
the flames y from thine cyeadoch come. 
Or that the Gee tindied thinceye,. 1007 | 
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SONNET, V1. 


M 1neeye with all the deadly ſinnes is fravght, 
1. Firſt proad, (ith it preſum'd to looke fo hie - 
a watchman being made, ſtoode gazing by, 
2. and dls, tooke no heede till | was caught: 
3. And enwovs, bearcs envie that thought 
ſhould in his abſence be to her ſo nie: 
to kill my harr, mine exe let in her cye, 
4- and ſo conſent gaue to a mwrther wrought : 
$- And cowerews, it neuer would remouc 
from her faire haire, gold ſo doth pleaſc his ſight , 
6. bucha#?, a baude betweene my hart and love : 
7.2 eye, with teares dranke eucry night. 
Theſe finnes procured haue a Goddeſſe ire : 
Wherfore my hart is dama'd in Loncs ſireet mn _ 
a 
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SONNET.YVIT, 


E Ally doth enuie of your (mm ( 
ron . My pen, o ' &7 

wars _ ſunac Le yo 
it call'd my tongue the partiall trumpe of Fame | 

And faith my pen hath flattered thy name, | 
becauſe my pen did to my tongue agree ;, 
and that my hart muſt nceds a flatterer bee, 
which taught both tongue & pen to lay the ſame. 

No, no, I flatter not, when thee 1 call ' C 
the ſunne, ſith that the ſunne was never ſuch + , 
but when the ſunne thee I compar'd withall, , 
doubtles the ſunne | flattered too much. - 

Witnes mine eyes | fay the trueth in this ; 

They haue ſeene thee, and know that ſoitis SE 

uc 
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SONNET.FIT1L, 


MY+< pda Fn 
oy folly oft +) rea wo 
yr Foc una ro torem 


and want of wie : 
1 has th pan, beare you the dame of b My 
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LIMI 


UMI 


SONNET. IX. 


M7 Ladies preſence makes the Roſes red, g% 
becauſe to ſee her lips, they bluſh for ſhame : 
the Lylhes Jeaues (for enuic) pale became, 

Wore dory none. + 140 | 

Marigold the leaues abroad doth (pred, = 
becauſe the funnes, and her power is the (ame 7 
the Violet of purple cullour came, + T 
di'din the blood ſhee made my hare ro ſhed. 

In bricfe, all lowers from her their vertue rake, * / 


. fr6 her ſweet breath, their fiyeer ſmcls do 
the living beate which her eye beames doth make, 
wa the , and quickeneth the ſeede t 


The raince wherewith ſhee watereth the flowery, © * 
Falls from mine cyes, which ſhe diſſolucs in tay 
Her 
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SONNET, X. 


H Ecaulds at armecs doc three perfe&ions quote, 
to wit, moſt faire, moſt riteh, moſt glittering : 
ſo when thoſe three concurre within one thing, 
needes muſt that thing of honor bea note. 

Lately 1 did behold a ritch faire coate, 

| which wiſhed Fortune to mine eyes did bring, 
, a lordly coate, yet worthy ofa Kiny, 
in which one mighcall theſc perſections note. 

A field of Lyllies, roſes proper bare, 

. two ſtares in chiefe, the mu_ was waues of gold, 
how glittering twas, might by the ſtarres appeare, 
the 70 1 it Faire for to behold. 

And ritch it was as by the , 

But happy he that in Hom amp comme ; 

0 | | 
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The ſecond Decad. 


SONNET, I. 


| F true lJoue might true loucs reward obtaine, 


dumbe wonder onely might ſprake of my i & 
coy 


but too much worth hath made thee too m 
and told me long agoe, I ſigh'din vaine. 

Not thea vaine hope of vadeſerued gaine, 
hath made me paint in verſes mine annoy 2 
but for thy pleaſure, that thou might'ſt enioy 
thy beauties praiſe, in glaſſes of my paine. 

See then thy ſelfe (though me thou wilt notheare) 
by looking on my verſe : for paine in verſe, 
loue doth in paine, beauric in loue appeare. 
ſo, if thou wouldſt my verſes meaning ſe, 

Expound them thus, when I my loue —_ 


None loues like him ; that is, None fairc like mee. 


Ie 


SONNET, 1]. 


L T may be, Loue my death doth not pretend, 

although he ſhoots at mce : but thinks it far 
, thus to bewitch thee for my benchit, 
—— will ro my wiſh condiſcend. 

For Wi which ſome murther doc intend, 
doe make a pifture, and doe ſhoote at it; 
and in that part where they the pitture hit, 
the parties ſelfe doth languiſh to his cnd. 

So Loue too weake by force thy hart to taint, 
within —"— thy heauenly ſhape doth paint : 
ſuffring thereia his arrowes to abide, 
onely to th'end he might by wrieces arte, 

Withjnny hart picrce through thy piRures fide, 


And thraugh thy pifures ſide might wound my hart. 
The 


CRISTAL LIT 


SONNET, 111. 


TH! HE Sunnehisi hingia the Well, 
raw rang. n —_—_— 


yer with his light th) 
ow OO tiene b! 
(w mee too oft 
Not parfenraenr er ra 
and ſofter checke dorh-on foft pillow 
Then I (ob ran or 0. 
wiſh mee with thoſe 


wh ex od lier benver 6 Kee by nigh 


I 


I 


Wellr 
Yer halfe the dayes 
I feele my Sunnes heare, thooghy 


ſheere couaed, | 


7 
. 
* % 


ALON CM INV 


SONNET. 1111. 


L Adie in beantie and in faucurrare,, | 
of fauour (not of due) I fauour crave : 
nature to thee Beauty and fauour gaue : 
faire then thou art, and fauour thou maiſt ſpare. 
Nor when on mcc beftow'd your fagours arc, 
leſſe favour in your faceyou ſhall nothaue : 
if fauour then a wounded foule may fave, 

of murthers guilt (deere Lady) then beware. 

My loſe of life a mililon fold were leſſe, 
prom tho gpſ wah at chen Leo, 
; 1s gyſe, w E 

wal gponterr fad Sea 
For by your Fauour | doc kue : 

And fauour you may well both keepe and give. 


UMI 


SONNET, F. 


MI £4 Reaſon abſcnt, did mine vice - 
to watch and ward, _ CR 

as ſhould necre a i 
a am partes Aa 7 a 
—_ with v4. > letin Deſire 


hart : and ſought no remedy, 
chough ns ode were in eythereye, 
well imployde mh we kane quenhrte 
m———— Love and Fortune made 
I to ey puniſhments | 
- Forrune, fb my hart berraid, 


from wiſhed chruy 4 them banifhment : 


Loo, fith by fire murdred my hart was found, 
Adiudged them in tearcs for to be drowad. 
Woader 
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SONNET, P71. 


Onder it is, and. pietic iſt, that thee © _ ©, 
WW. hen et beer ws may finde, 
hermey enciced thabodp dad cbeming, 
towards the poore ſhould vſe no chanitic. 


; 094 Hs 29500127 ance 
—— " 
_ - Loue( J on his 
be wanteth neither arme nor leg, 
mind bein Erb hee Coke deck ekn 
/ Andyet( blinde) he beautie can behold : 
And yet( nak'd) be feeles more hearethan cold. 
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SONNET.,..VIl,. 
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I 
P — Ano uſps 
ES 

that thence forme almes of 
But as he waitcrh for ſome altteb-decde, et 
a cherrie tree boſore the doors ke (pies, 
ys hy .war vo. Ts Fr 
in 
_——_— — my 


els neede he not to pins an he hath tone + Þ 7 
For onely the ſweet fruite of this fweeto tree, = 
_ C——_ it 


SOtY YR ISA 


SONNET, /111. 


HE Fouler hides-(as cld{cly 2s 
T arms beer |d be, 


on ſhould but ſee, 
Loom prion fiye away. 
My Lady fo, the while (hee doth aflay 
Tn curled non faftto-emangle me 
puron her rail, 2oe>'eod 1 ſhook] nor fe 
the golden net, wherein 1 am a 
Alas (moſt fweer) what neede i a net, 
CY tane? 
Sith wi alone i get, 
\ frirdeiero Ge mtochoame 
t ncede arte, my thoughs t to 10trap? 
When of theeſeites they ye into your lap. 


Oo 


$wect 
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SONMNET./ IX: 
5 Weet band the fwect; dear one wp 


. roma whence at mer hue yuorie T. 


ſo with Gue woundi.at once 1 

bearing wy breſt the print of every dane, | 
Saint Fraunces had thelike; yerielt mo lanart ; & 
never diet | 


where-lin lwing ' 
his woundes word) » hands and fore, where | 
feele in my hai. 


all theſe fiute halpley 
ein were 6h" ps ING 


_ as Samnt 


NEED” 
DG EO = 
A me thy gloue kille, as a thing. diano! 
This arowes quius, and thi req lli, 


AY YER 


_ «>» £) "_ 
; Op Kd us 


Þ AreSuane, if you wold haweme praiſe your lighs, 


Ld 


" % Yer AN x2 a { 


SONNET.' Xx. 


when! , whertorc doc you flic ? 
Tine id ſhort, Beauties fo many be, . 
as | haue neede to ſce them day and night : 
That by comiagall view, my verſes might 

tell all the bearnes of your diginitic ; 
"wh to you, and iop 


Forby the wiade which from my hes doe come, 
Your praiſes roand about the world is blowne. 5 
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The o thyr Decad. 


SONNET. I. 


Vet Rte © 


and without —— eater mrbat beaſt, 
whereto freer Lowe yet newer darv'd ? 


too bitter ſuck veten pe of my vareſt : | 


—— | aGt revenpe, 
Ceaſe Sickoeſle, perm; mere ora 


"and comend welcome, harbour thou w ad 


Spare thou ber beak, SI | 
op» 


rent 


A 


<4: 
ens 


_ 


SONNET. 11. 


He . and deiabes extreame diſt 
T He Compoſe, aoddewrteran _ 


long ſhamadobe accurſt imvuery place, - *-: 
by them, who of his rude reſort comp) aine : 
Like catife wrerth by time ahd navall taught, Soc 
bis ougly ils others, good to hide, 
late barkofrvih her face, whom nature wrough 
_ as caſure houſe where her baſk gifts abide. 
And fo by priniledge of ſacrtd fate, 
(a ſemoawbortbeauty fhinrs, and vertue rai rxignes) 
: he hopes for fone mal praift; fince (he hath great, 
within danbeatagppreapping his ciucl ſlaines.. 
Ah Gucie Paibe; las not thine crror laſt, 


3 gs RA —_ drawes, more hatc thou haſt. 
Woe 
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AOL KCL FERC WO Lis SD 


ol RD) eo Ont, 


SONNET. IT... ” 


WW Os, woe to me, cp 
buramg «hart bred cz 
for ofe ln a canon mart. _ 
» with her peniſes, did wp ceccamaplatets, 
I praiſd ber eyes whom never doth inoas;. - 
her breath, which makess ſower aunſwezeſwert, 
her wides beats, nlpthefebd-ielont 
herleps (6 legs) well frore. 
ERS, "TL 
in Mn a5 his) 4: 
n. 14 boldned wh with deſire; */ 
her fove (Whinagen prot ah wheefe doc kiſs, 
O Paine, | ow reeant the praiſe I'gavue, * 
And ſweare ſhee is not worthy thee to have: - 


Thou 


Org \o oat des 


* VC v4. 


LIMI 


My ORC 
.>( 'Wey 2X '$o>T) on. 


T fit orcerle, mans weakenes foſter child, 
brother eo woe, and-Father of complaint, 
thou painc, thou lothed paine from haauen exildes, 
How bold'fbthou her whole cies conſtraintdoth feare, 
who curit,doth blefle, who weakacth vertucs armc, 
| lily heave, 
aurage hatch RR 
ca 
Fear'lt not a face dna) 
or art thou (rom aboue bye play this pare? | 
entbiradutge lah eanioof Geflyprren | 
If thus, alas , yer whilſt thoſe parts havews, - . © * 


So ſtay her tongue that thee nv more (ay 00. 


And 
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SONNET, V/V. 
N D have i heard her Gay, s paine, © 
ALLRILOIIS biobruy bene 


moaurnes thee i troth; & thijoks that otbers fac? 
; feares {bee 40 fecle, and fecjes ace others feares # | 
O doth ſhe thinke, all paine the mind forbeaves} - 112 
or on the carth.no ferie ſprits may moue," - - 1; 
that eyes weepe worle then hact in bloody trares, 
that ſcuce.feeles more tht whae doth ferice ceraine. 
No, no, ſhe is400 wiſe, ſhee knowes her face, | |: | 
hath mot ſuch paine as it makes Lovers bave : | 
ſhee knowes the {icknes place +! 
But this ſhee thinks, our paiaai hiecavi cxcuſerh, '/ 
Where her whe ſhould rule paine  — 
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SONNET, /T.* 


Gong puinc, freafe can aan © 
70 | ms ary aries be rmd 
mreta7 wwe and cares arecharmd, 


war un ya page" 
Since laafng long, the faſtes 
ſince naked feacoramadaqy armde, 
fGincohart in c feare with Ice is warmd 
in Koc, fince ſtrife ofthought but marry the mind, 
I yeeld (0 Lone) vmeonhiy-loathed yokes| -+ 
Pee re ent whoſe rule doth ecach, 
that hardly vid broke, '< 


tdothmake me blind 
[ binde;, - 


in iuſtice quit ety | 
Whereas if1 a gratefalGardian baue, > - 
Thou army Lotd, and 1thy vowed flave-: 
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SONNET. FIT. 


I N wonted walkes lince wonted fancies chan 
I 


now hard refuſall ſhoe : 
the Nadie words ſceme now my ſunne to darke, 
and ſtatcly hills diſdaine to looke fo low. 
The reſtfull caves, now reſtle(ſe viGous giue, 
in dalcs Ia cach way a had allen : 
. like lace mawne meades, late tut from ioy 1 liue, 
| alas, ſweet Brookes doe in my trares augment. . 
Rocks, woods, hils,cques,dales,meades, brooks anſwer 
Infetted mindes infect cach thing they ſee. (mee, 


oY IDS HE IE egg, «5 


SONNET. IX. 


Oe to mine eyes, the sof wineill, 
White 10 my ets v_ ling ioy, 
a double curſe rpon my toh . 
whoſe babling loſt whar cls I mi 
Whea firſt mine eyes did with thy beautic toy, 
they to my hartthy wondrous vertues told, 
who ſearing leaſt thy beames ſhould him deſtroy, 
what ere he knew did to my rongue vnfold. 
My teltale congue, in talking ourr bold, 


what they in prieare counfell did declare, 

to thee in plaine and publique tearmes ynrould, 

and ſo by that made thee more eoyrr farre. 
What in thy praiſthe ſpoake, rhaj didſt thon truſt, 


And yet my ſorrowes thou dooſt hold rniuft. jad 


SONNET,. X. 


F an Athenian youngma n havel red,” 
OO onda 
that when be, gaull not buy it to his bed, 
on it he gazing dicd for very wo. 
x My Fo a picture ant thou fliatie Dame, 
that den apples to my faght, 


- but wilt by no mcancs let mee talt the ſame : 


 * todrownein land is double (pight. 
Of Fortune as thou learn'dſtto be vakind, 
ſo learne to be yacoaſtant to dildaine : 
the wigtieſt women arc to ſportinclind, 
honor is pride, and pride is azughk but paine. 
Let ojhers þoaſt of chooſing for the beſt, 
Tis ſubſtances, not names mult make ys bleſt, 
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The fourth Decad. 


SON N E ; WP * 
Ny £<4es tnuſt Ileave, and yer needes moſt Pievte/ 
in vaine my wir doth tell fn verſe my woe, ** © 
diſpayrein me diſdaine it thee dooth Noe, © 
how-by my witI doe my folly prone: '* 
All this my hart from love can never move.  ** 
loue is not in my hart, no Lady no, * 
my hatr isloor it ſafe, till 1 forgae 
my hart, I neuer cani my love remove, —_— 
How can 1 then leaue lone? I doe mtend © + © © 
not tocraue grace, butyert ro wiſh it tiff, <0 
Not to prayſe thee, but branry to commend, 
and ſo by beaunres prayfe, prayſe thee 1 will. * 
For as my hattis loue, loue hor m mee, 
So beauty thow,'beaury is notin thee, ** 


Sweete 


SONMNET. 11. 


Sear ws 


RT haires as 
- —endewihens diſdaive, 
I 
that the fiſt Monarchic may thee befall. 

The haſt rh meparornqpaquar men wichall, 
ori ages pans s be ſlaine. 
"Rn thou necd'ſt no weapons bur thine eyes, 

hath gold cnough to pa - *- mg 
md forthe re thy beauty wi 
IT me cens, 
For one will ſooner yeeld vato thee then 
Whea he ſhall mects thee naked all alone. 


When 
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SONNET. IH, 
Wi e perGSd gy gh apfeares] 
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But hw rior love : Gnſt deb hae 
In thine owne ore 


SONNET, 11011. 


 Ooles be that inueigh gainſt Mabomer, 
F who's wry Ge of OL Monarchie ; 
by a dull Adamant, as ſtraw by let, 
bein an cheſt was drawne on hie. 
In midſt of Mecs temple roofe, ſome ſay, 
he now hangs, without touch or ſtay at all 
That Mahomer is ſhee to whom 1 pray, 
(may ncre man pray ſo rneffettuall ) p 
Mine eyes, loues ſtrange exhaling Adaments, 
vn wares to my harts temples hcight haue raugbt 
the yron Idoll that compaſſion wants, 
who my oft teares and trauels (ers at naught. 
Iron hath beene tranſ-formd to gold by arte, 
Her face, lymames, fleſh, and all gold, fauc her = 
Ready 
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SONNET, /. 


Eady to fecke out death, in my di 
hr Avaya wn yy 
I am reprived fora ſpace : 
o Hope & Feave, whe halfe your torm&zknowes? 
It is ſome mercie in a black-mouth'd ludge, 
to haſte his pryſoners cnd, is he muſt dic. 
Deere, if all other fauour you ſhall grudge, 
doc ſpeedie cxccution with your cye. 
With one ſole looke, you leauc in me no foule, 
count ita loſſe to loſt a faithfull flaue , 
mou Gel eel RPA 
o in your boſome 1 might dig my graue. | 
Doubtfull drab ys ates 4b If 
Or helpe me ſoone, or caſt me off for cuer.. 
D3 | 


browes, 


SONNET, /1l. 


E Ach day new proofes of newe diſpaire I finde, 
tht is, newe deaches : no maruell then though [ 
make exile my laſt helpe ; torh'end mine eye 
ſhould nor behold che dearth to me aſfignd. 

Not that from death abſence might ſave my minde, 
but thar it acudedacl more patiently : 

' like himthe which by Iudge cond-mned ro die, 

to on_ Ye ad) eyes _— blind. ' 

Yowr þ Iv _ 

— ag emencof hope pt _ 

Biſpaire the kahgrnan that tormenteth me, 

the dedth'1 ſuffer, is the life | have , 
For onely life doth make me dic in woe, 
And onelyYeath 1 tot my pardon crane. 


The 
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SONNET, YFIh 


TH E richeſt relique Rowne did cucr view,  ;. 
Was PIG was. on which with cu 
lower tryple honours the three faive Gr 
telling his verrucs jntheig.yertues Tue. *' oy guy 47 
This Rame admir'd : but deereſt Deere, in yoly.,,.j IH 
FR ink the woods ofthe ka land,\.. .*;, 
all the world to Nepromcs! theft rand, bs 
re what Rame shapt, bath lining life in gog., c: 
Thy naked beawie boynteouſly vm bed (5 
enricherh CREE ito 
thingeares to heace w. 
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SONMNET. FV/11T. 


WHy thus yniuſtly, ſay my cruell fate, 
dooſt thou adiudge my lucklefſe eyes and hart ? 
The'one to live exild from. that ſweet ſmart 
where th'other pines, impriſond without date. 
My luckleſſe eyes muſt neuer more debate, 
of thoſe bright beames that eaſd my loue apart : 
and yer my hart, bound to them with loucs dart, 
muſt there dwell ever, to bemone my ſtate. 
O had mine eyes beene ſuffred there to reſt, 
oftcp they had my harts vnquiet caſd, 
or had my hart with baniſhment been bleſt, 
mine eye with begoric never had beene pleaſd , 
But fince theſe ctoſſe effes hath fortune wrought, 
Dwell hart with her, eyes view ber in my thought. 
Ott 


- OA 
CASE 


SONNET, IX. 


Fr haue I mus'd, but now atlengrh | finde, 
why thoſe thatdie, men ſay they doe depart ; 
depart a word ſo gentle to my minde, 
weakely did ſeeme to paint deaths oug 
But no'+ the ftars, with their ſtrange courſe do binde 
mee one toleaue, with whom 1 lcave my hart. 
1 heare a cry of ſpyrits faint and blind, 
that parting thus, my cheefelt part | part. 
Part of my life, the | part to mee, 
lives to impart my weary day-ſome breath ; 
but that good part wherein all comforts bee, 
now dead, doc ſhow cy__y beacu... 
Yea worſe then death, death parts both woe & ioy, 
From ioy I part, ſtill luing in aonoy. | 


Hope 


55 Can, cues makethee faire. 


laugh, to play ? 
Kok not vs'd 


_ "En ay wrinkles long away, 


repentauce fo £44, rene have refus'd. 
To riders knowledge of your good, | 
» 0 try and then beleeue, 
wy pooh Q thars caru'd af wood : 


ps you h Oe you doc relceye. - 
| wearing | ruſt; waſterh treaſure, 
"3g; og pleaſure. .. "TT 


On 
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The fifth Decad. 


SONNET. I. 
Ac mee poore wretch, my prayer is turnd to ſinne, 
I fay Llave, my Miſtres ſaics tis luſt : 
thus moſt wee looſe, where moſt wee ſecke to win, 
wit will make wicked what is nere ſo iuft. 
And yet | can ſupplant her falfe furmiſe. 
Luſt is a fire, that for an howre ortwaine 
roma ſcorching blaze, and then he dies. 
oue, a.continuall fornace doth maintaine. 
A fornace, well this a fornace = be call'd, 6 


-= it burges inward ofrordaieg flame, 
ſighes which hke ds R_ rapor ſcald. 
1 {igh a pace at eccho of ſighes 


Long baue I ſere'd, SS nd: 
Hid toyes there are'that maydes ms, 4M”; 


SONMNET, II. 


] Do* not now complaine of my diſgrace, 

o cruell fayre one, fayre withcruell croſt : 

nor of the hower, ſeaſon, time nor place, 

nor of my foyle for any freedom. loſt , 

Nor of my courage by miſ-fortune daunted, 
nor of my wit, by ouer-weening ſtrooke, 
nor of my ſence, by any ſounde inchauntcd, 
nor of the force of ficnie poynted hooke. 

Nor of the ſteelc that ſticks within my wound, : 
nor of my thoughts, by worſer thoughts defac'd, 
nor of the life 1 labour ro confound , 

But | complaine, that = thus diſprac'd, 
Fyerd, feard : ny ferterd, ſhot - - flaine, 
My death is ſuch as I may not complaine, 7 

I 


SONNET. III. 


F euer ſorrow ſpoke from ſoule that loues, 

as ſpeakes aſpiritin a man poſleſt, 

in mee her ſpirit ſpeakes, my ſoule it moues, 
whoſe ſigh-\wolne words breed whirlwindsin my 


Or like the eccho of a paſling bell, (breft. 


which ſounding on the water, ſeemes to howle : 
ſo rings my hart a fearcful beauic knell, 
and keepes all _ in conſort with the Owle. 


My cheekes with a thin Ice of tcares is clad, 


mine eyes like morning ftarres are bleer'd and red : 


 whatrcſteth then but I be raging mad 


to ſee that ſhee, (my cares cheefe conduit head) 


When oll ſtreames els help quench my burning hart, 
Shuts vp her ſprings, and will no grace impart. 


You 


SONNET. 111. 


you ſecrete vales, you ſolitaric fheldes, 
you ſhores forſaken, and you ſounding rocks : 
1 ever groning hart hath made you yeeld, 
or words halfe ſpoke that ſence in pnion locks, 
Then mong(t night ſhadowes whiſper out mv death; 
that when my fclfc-hath ſcald my bps tr ſpeaking, 
each tell-rale eccho with aweeping breath, 
may borh record my iructh, & rue loues breaking. 
You prertic flowers that ſmile for Sqgmmers ſake, » 
pull in your heads before my watric eyes 
doe turne the Medowes, to a ſtanding lake : 
whoſc vnrumiely floodes yourglaory dics. 
For loc, mine hart refoly'd ro moyſtaing ayre, 
mine eycs,.which doylylcs tcare for tcare. 
$17 ; ; His 


SONNET, F. 


LJ's ſhadow to Narciſſutwell preſenred = 
how faire hee was by ſuch attraQting love : 
ſo it thou would ſt thy (clfe th \ Hewes. proue, 
vulgar breath-myrrors might have wel comented, 
And to theyr erernall 2 aaſiged, 
OtkerronroeFehe, if 'belieie might move, 
but more thou fort, miki pen aproue, ' 
thy praiſe toal}, leaſt any hall d 
With this hath wrought, which before wert known 
but yato ſore, ofal!l art now required, | 
& thine c3ez wonders wrong'd, becauſe norſhown 
the world, with daily orizons defired. 
Thy chaſt faire gifts, with leamings breath is blowae, 
And thus my pea hath made thy ſweetes admired. ; 


pl | a Ar PP, JE LA 
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SONNET, Fl. 


Am no modell figure, or ſigne of care, 
I bur his cternall hn edna ellence, 
in whom = _—_—_— written ws 
drawing groſle paſſion into pure quinteſſence. 
Not rs, fon bot fire of thine a; diſdaine, 
fed by neglef of my continuall greeuing, 
atuaQts the true liues ſpirit of my paine, 
and gives it thee, which giues mee no relceuing. 
Within thine armes ſad Eligics [| ſing, 
ynto thine cycsa true hart loue torne lay I, 
thou ſmell'ſt from me the ſauours ſorrowes bring, 
my rcares to taſt my trueth, to touch diſplay 1. 
Loe thus cach ſence (deere faireone) I importune, 
But beciog care, thou fiyeſt mee as ill fortune. 


SONNET. FIN, 


BYV: becing care, thou flyeſt mee as ill forrune. 
Care the conſuming canker of the mind, 
the diſcord that diſorders ſweet harts tune, 
th'abortiue baſtard of a coward mind : 
Thc light=oote lackie that runnes poſt by death, 
bearing the Letters which containe our end, 
the buſic aduocate that ſclls his breath, 
denouncing worlt to him is moſt his friend. 
O Deere, this care no intreſt holdes in mee, 
but holy care, the Gardiant of thy faire, 
thine honors champion, and thy venues fee, 
the zcale W thee from barbarus times ſhall beate. 
This care am 1, this care my life hath taken, 
Deere to my ſoule, then leauc me not forlaken, 


Decre 
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SONNET, IX. 


\W Hil Ecchoeiyen wile all become of mat, 
and deſolate my defolations p17 
thou in thy beauties chagrack: fee, 
my wagick drwa-lall, ahnd.my ag. 
NoTymbrell, but wy hart thou pay 
whoſe rings ave Conchdrnns ae. T2 
the dyapazon m5 cont nee 1 
in lope, my life and labour waſt away. 1 
_ yu \9 the world chow ledy/ſt mers. 


vat  Diſpaire( 


Ca | 

And qe of ry Cho ge 
Plants mee a weeping ſtare within mins oye. : '/ 
Ext 


SONNET, Xi. 


Þ Fomerbian, for tcaling livi fire 
from heaucns King, was iudg'd cternall death, 
In ſelf fame flame with vynrelencing ure, 
bind Ge Canfalowetror brace, 
$01, for ſtealing living beaurics fire 
into my verſe, that i may alwaics liae, 
and change his formes to (liapes of thy defire, 
thou beauties Queene, ſelfe ſentence like doſt giue. 
Bound to thy feete, in chaines of louel lic, 
for to thine eyes 1 never dare aſpire, . 
and irs thy beauties brightacs doe | fry, 
- as Promethems in the {ding fire. . 
Which tcares maintaine, as oylethe Lampe reuiues, 
Oacly my ſuccour in thy fauaur lycs. Y, 
| T 


The ſixth Decad. 


SON N " + gP + 
O) Ne Sunne yiito my iues day giacs true light, 
one Moone diſolues my ſtormie nigh woes, 
One ſtarre tmy fate and bappy ſortune ſhoes, 
One Sai nt I {crue, ont ſhrige with vowes 1 
One Sunne rransfixt bath burnt my hart out tight, 
_— pox'd, my louc in darkbes throes, ro 
one ſtar hath bid m rbooghs my wrongs: 
Saints ſcorne poore {w " hrlaes doo tay yowes 
Yet if my loue be fount if fie, POE ef 
pure, vnftaind, Ja hate of] 
and ſhee er ay ei in m dels, 
'Iturs to Aon 7 Quai 
My ſunne, my moone, my ſtar, my faint, gy 
Mine be the cortaent, but the 7 wy 0 hs 
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SONNET, IJ. 


«1 Q liue in hell, and heauen to behold, 

to welcome life, and die aliuing death, 

to ſweat with heate, and yer be freezing cold, 

to graſpe at ſtarres, and lye the carth beneath , 
To ticad a Maze that never ſhall haue end, 

to burae in ſighes, and ſtarue in da'ly teares, 

toclime a hill, and neucr ro diſcend, 

Gyanr*to kill, and quake at childiſh ſcares , 
To pyne for foode, and watch Theſperian tree, 
 tothirſt for drinke, and Nectar fhll ro draw, 
* toliue accurſt, whom men vgld blcſt to bee, 

and weepe thoſe wrongs which neuer creature ſaw, 
If this be loue, if loue in theſe be founded, 
Ky hart b loue, for theſe in it are grounded. . 


SONNET. IN. 


A Caruer, hauing lou'd too-long in vaine, 
hewed out the portrature of Yeaas ſonne 

in Marblc rocke, vpon the which did raine 

ſmall drizling drops, that from a fount did ruane. 
Imaginiag, the drops would eyther weave 

his furic out, or queneh his living flame. - 

| But when hee ſaw it doexlefſe did _ 

hee ſwore the water did augment the fame.. * 
So, | that ſecke in verſe ro carue thee our, 

hoping thy brauty will my flame alay, 

viewing my rerſe and Poems all throughout, - 

find my will, rather to my loue obey. 
Thar, with che Caruer, | eo amore doe blame, 
Finding it ſtill thiawugmemor of my flame. 
E 3 Aſtro. 


SONNET. II1H, 


A frronomens the heauens doe deuide, 
wile dy pottiocedec did, + 
whick ia t ns doe abide, ' 
for in thy fecte, the Qyeene of ſilence raignes, 
About thy waſt, /ewe: melenger doth dwell, 
inchaunting mee as | thereat admire-: wh | 
and on thy dugygs, the Queene of loue doth,tc| 
ber ſve 7 Aa 6c in ſcrowles of my dcfire. 
beautic, is the worlds ctcrnall Sunne, 
fauours fofce a cowards hart to dacre, 
and in thy hayres, /oxe and bis riches wunne ; 
thy frownes hold Serwrne, thine eyes F. fixed ſtars. 
Pardon mee then divine wloue ther well, /- . 
Since thou art heauen, and41 in beauen would dwell; 


VVearic 


SONNET, FF. 


Earie of loue, my thoughes of louc romplaind, | 
VW.iu Reaſon told hw there was no ſuchpower, | 
and bad mee view faire beauties richeſt flower, 
* toſceifthere a naked boy remain, *'- 2 
Deere to thine eyes, eyes that my ſoule barh paind, 
thoughts rurn'd them back in that vahappy hower 
to {ce if Loue there/his bower, 
for if not there, then no place him containd. 
There was hee not, nor boy,/nor golden bow,” ) 


yet as thou turnd thy chaſt faire eye aſide, 

a flame of fire did from thine eye lyds goe, © 

W burat my hart through my fore-wounded fide, 
Then with a ſigh, r:aſon made thoughts to cry, 
There is no Gad of loue, ſage that thine eye. + 


For- 


% 


' O that mp bart mi 
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SONNET. Fl. 


Orgiue mee Deerc, for cthundying an thy name, 
F Cn oiby falſe that ſhowes wy love difteſt, | 
for fice exhald, in freenin __ policſt,. - 
warnog for way, makes all theheauens cxclairne. 

. wraptin my dowd hart by winter preft, 

ſcorning aa dwell withia fo bale a neſt, 

thugders ia mee thine cuerlaſting fame. 

ighe fill cantainc that fire, 

or that the Gre would alwaes light my bart, 

then ſhoyld't thou nor diſdaine my truc defire, 
..&r dhinke 1 wrong'd they, to tcucale my fmare. 
For axyhe fire through fieczing clowdes doth breate, 
OE ERS noocclfRtpeiis. | 


y 
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ELIDA LoTE, 


SONNET. FYIL 


MY hart, naine eye accuſcth of hisdeath, . 
laying, his wanton Vghe bred hes vnreſt + 
Mine cyeaffiemes, myhare enconftanc faith 


. _ , fy,  & 1 db wo 
(40S 22 len 
/ 


SONNET. VI11, 


Nhappy day, vobiappy month andſcaſon, * 
V when Erſt proud Joave my ioyes away adiourning K 


-mourrung ; 
. thus EL ban. lain, & rea56, 
Whar tids methen,. ſince theſe nn rc 


in my —_— mare 1 
the more | js my pains 
that curſed be the armanwhich 
The hower, the month, the ſcaſdn. and ak, 


When loue firſt made. me thrall ro.loucrs ag ab 
c 


paints Ty —\ mers 
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SONNET, 1X. 


| have Ifollowed al roo-long nanght gaini 
| hav weyrrennqupbreamay_ a.y a0 
but from his bow a fiery arrow 32 
Loyuieg, | 


But cowardly-rhy hart ſabmiſſe remaining, , +. /!- 
yeelds tormteiuc what ſhaft thy faire eye darterh - 
well deck fee thine eye, my bale imparterh, 
and that faue death no hope | am derainiog, - 

For what is be can alter Fortunes Qyding ? 
onein his hed conſumes his life away, 
ather in warres, another in the ſea, 

,- theljke cies in mee have abiding. 

For heauenzavawed may fortune ſhould be ſuch, 

That 1 thould die by lowing farre tov much. oa 

| My 


SONNET, X. 


Y God, my God, how much 1 loue To Te 

Mok — rare, vnwo the -whowratre g*8 , 
my God, my God, how much+1 love her eyes, 
ove ſhining bright, the other foll of kardnes. 

My God, my God, how much 1 love her wiſdome, | 
whoſe words may ravith heavens richeſt Maker, 
of whoſe eyes-ioyes, oo__— be pertaker, 
then to my foule a holy reſt would come. 

My God, how much 1 loue to heare her fpeake, 
whoſe hands 1 kifſe, and rauiſht oft rekifleth, 
wh&# ſhe ſtands wothefſe- who fo much He blifſerh. 
Say then whar mind this honeſt Joue wold breake, 

Since her perfeFtions pure withounen blo, | 

Makes her belou'd'of them ſhee knowarl noe? - 
T The 


J "If 
NY Weak LOTS. 


The ſeauenth Decad. 


SONNET, J. 

THE firſt created, held 2 ioyous bower, . 
a flowring fielde, the worlds fole wonderment, | 
byghe Paradiſe, from whence a womans power, 
entic'd him fall to endleſſe bantfhmenr. 

This, on the banks of Ewphrarerdid ftand, 
till the firſt Mooucr by his wondrous mi 
plaated itin thine eyes, thy face, thy 
rom whenee the word recinrs ba fan ight. 

Bhs airmen nr ad thy 

Arm ut ap Amer ears —_— 
andy end th ps myſick wons, 


vyoyces ſtraines, 
As from Hip ty ws mee, 
$o to this acxr, lct mee be call'd by ther. 


Fayre 


; M "ol is Tc % 6 Web Ja 
* LJ »oCl <1 Mb) 
| SowNer, nn. 
EE: pn 


af xp gen op prope 
wer lg oe ahh edn, 
-. com co w mee 
exchuded heauen, what can remaive but bell} 
exil'd from Paradiſe, in bate 1ye. 
Curſing my ſtarres, albe | find it rue, 
tot ack when La ooe and yo 


What 


WW Hatview'd i deere when Lihine beheld 2 * 
Louc in his ? no, him T faw, 
and Rtoode , whilt hce his darts did draw, 
whoſe pai pride to baſer fwaines be rell'd. 
Saw | wo ſunnes? thasſighe is frear bur ſeld,  - 

—_— be tioly law 


Yer did 1 , and thereby caughr 
Which bene mphars, ud heqiiepdadyiabd; 
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po SONNET. TH t 


W Hen tedious much, and ouer-wearic long, 

" cruell diſdaine, reficting from her brow, 
_ hath brene the cauſe that } endur'd ſuch wrong, 
and reft thus difeontent, and wearic now. 
Yer when poſterntie in ume tocome, 

ſhall Gnde th'yacanceld tgnor of her vow, 
.\ and ber diſJaine be then conſcit of ſome, 

how much rtkind, and long | finde it now. 
 Qyercveo then, (the then will be too Jate 
.tocomfort mee, dead many a day ere then) 
69 ſhall confefle | did not forct her hart, 

- and ryme ſhall make it knowne to other men, 
That nerc had her <1{daine made mee difpaice, 
Had ſhe not becne ſo excellently faire. | 


Had 


Vo Y0 (2 (hol CLI me | 


SONNET; FV.. 
H Ad.fhee ady becne lo exex{lemtly 


fyirep +: iP 

my (bu had bever mburt'd ivliner of wee; © 
bur I did row 1a” inofighablc wey ley" 00m 22 
and that's the rauſe Ino&wikmerTme {67 0 1 

Yet not for —_— --—— =" 

(complanes 6 winds; 

therefore _— chee ro conſtantly Alte Lee 

R can bae greeve, and ry roy pl 507 


preve 6 decens7 pd ren we, n93 <5 
od pre) wat — away if veliney |: 
I: amr ak 


though reve re ra "1 
But that REES woltivavarTfee] 15! 
Thoſe which he moſt vatincdedt dow, __ 

, ? _ % Thk | 
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SANMVET, FT. 


Hus long irbpor'd'toeverlafting plaining, 
T og contantnoahe wortucit apr) 
and mooyed by ezetnally diſdoyning,) it - 
ayers paſiowrn nnNaG CUR 2:3 ht bs 
weatilycon gf 30: 2 
 Breakes forch in tearce from mine ynable mind, 


ro e..(c her Top: by 8 com pi 64 1] 
Odgoe TGT. 
that I can greeve, tohave imemur'd ſolong./ 


Vpon the matter @faviae owne vemelt's > 


ſuch greeſeispot'thextner of ry ſong;' + - 


that o @ bad a wrong.” ON 
Ns e Lifpeake ene ane, 


Thos wile perſcucr, cuerto diſdaine mee. 


Thou 


/ 
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SONNET, FH, 


'T Hou wilt perſeder, ever to-dildaine mee; ' 2 
aod | (hall then dye; when rhow welt repent it : 
$ doe not therefore from complaint reſiifne wee, 
and rake my life from mor, 10 meethac love it. * 
For whillt theſe acecans, worpingly expteſt © © * 
in humblelynes, of reveremett zeale, ' ! 
Hauc ifſue lame; from mine vareſt ' 
they burchp wonder ſhaltreveale '' 
Ard though the pram 7* or eg ER 


(whote leſlie druodons knew bat woes like'\Mine) 
would ratherfekr ger>dion40 diſcoucey,'' 
how brtle purifull, and/bow much vnkind,” 
they cher (nor worthy beaunies) find.” 

O 1 not fo, bne ſeeks with hamble prayvr;, - 

Mezvics how to moouc th'vynmercitulleſt ls 


on” . 


Ag 4 


my 
ſince y6.avt I, but chow that dank ſtains mee, 
O if ther's d0Ge bue thou cam: 


wot,” 
rag noun mappmandd H RO (} 
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SONWNET,.INX. 


\W Utthou beſtilt enking and kill meefhe- + } 
whoſe humbled vowes, with ſorrowfal apealt, 
doe (hilt perfil}, and did (long agoe (© 
intreate for pinty, with fo pure a ele?! + - 
Suffiſe the world ſhall, (for the world can fiy)  -- 
How much thy power hath power, & what is can, 
neuecr was vicor-hand yer moou'd to flay: © - 
the rendred captive,,or the yedding man: + - 
Then 6 : why ſhoule thy womun-ahought impoſe” 


death and diſdaine 6& him that yeelds his breauh, 
to free has foale, from diſconeent, and wors / 
and humble facrifice w 2 evitaine deaate? > tr 
O ſince the world knowes, what rize power<an doe, . 
What wert tor thee to ſauce 2nd Jouc meets } cf! 


SONMWNET, X. 


= Mere notenine, by othcrsdiſfcommery, = 
nOGE comparcs With mee in true devotion, 
yer though my rad ghs 1 herb rw: 
cruell hart di{deines what they doe monon, 
Yer though 4 vas. 95 mos hate, 
com 
her fariqate confinch Trad a =_. 
I will nee craſe wo owe forher dildaining, 
Such punie thoughts af rareſolued ground, 
whole medzcniedares buabaſe conteiee, = 
FO pen 2» 7 rem ſhall be found ; - 
thoſe coward thoughes raworthy minds awaite-: 
Byz chaſe chas loue well, havenot yet begun, | 
Perſcucr tuen,and have neuer done. 


| Perſeuer 


A 


The cyghe Decad. 


S O N N E , "x 
P Erſeuef ever, and have neucr done. 
You weeping accent of my weane ſong, 


O doe nor you erernall pa idns ſhunne, = | 
but be you tu, and  remaer. 8— Mz 
Say that ſhee doth requite you with diſdairie, ' *' *' 

ye fortificd with hope, cndute _ J 
though cruell now, {hee will be kin age, 


ſach as thoſe, fach loues as a5" mane 
+ 3 


iT 3 "YN 


Thoavh ſhee proteſts che faithfulleft 
inexecrable brautie is infliting't” wn 
Kindneſle (in time) will pirry 
though now it be "* Lk try | 

For ſom can ſay, whoſe lbues have knoWn ith 


Women arc kind by kind, and coy forfiſhoti. 


LiAMI 


ao 3 2 2 AM y Do O 
bo: ” [ bY * 
SO NANET, II. 


G' Period tg jqgmavs may 6 r of aompreining, 
G fire wonder dmicing exc ; 


and entergaine Abs long dining 


+ 44 wet ns 
wh to, ar rope Sos 
of 


SONNET. T1. 


Twill gricue me mere the if thou did t diſdaine meg 
-that I hovld dic, avd thou becaulc | dye lo: - * * 
re oe rey" Fu 
; Beauty were content ta bid fo | 

Death, to my lie : life, tomy longdifpaire; 0: 

prolang'd by her : given w my love and dayes : 
are meanes to tell how crucly (be us fauce, 
and | can Jie+a reſlibe her.praie 2 > 

Yer not to die though fawenes mee defpi{cth, 
is cauſe why in complaint } thus pericuer, 
though Death mee and wy loue:imparadizcrh, 
by interdifting mer, from her for ever : 

I doe not greewe that i am forſt ro die, 

But die, to thigke ypoa thereafba, Why. - 


My 


a AP ED Py AF cas ts 2, 
FL JIG LE 


SONNET. III. 


M Y rearesare true, though others bediuine, 
and ſing of warres, and T'roye new-rifing frame, 
ing Hcroick feere in euery line, 
that tread high meaſures on the Scene of Fame. 
And | though difaccuſtoming my Muſe, 
and ſing bur low ſongsia an humble vaine, 
may one day raiſe my itite as others vie, . 
and turne Elz.0w to a higher firaine. 
When reintombing from oblus ages, 
in berter ſtanzas her ſuruiuing wonder, 
1 may oppos'd againſt the monftcr-tages 
that part deſerr, and excellence a ſunder : 
That ſhee, (thou2b coy) may yet ſurvive to ſre 
Her beauties wonder lyucs againcin mee, 


UMI 


SONNET. F. 


G Oudeteincat | praiſd,ſ@mtime in verſe I fight? 
no more ſhalpe-) with love and beaury mcll, 
dut to my hatralone, my bart thall ecll, 
how vaſceneflames doe burac it day and night. - 

Leaſt flames gjue light, light brings my loue to laght, | 
end loue prouc my folke to 

ore my loue burnes hike the fire of bell, 
a is fige, and yet there is no light. 

For if one neuerlou'd like mee, then why | 
skilleſſe blames hee the thing hee doth not know ? 
and hee thae fo hath lou'd fhould fauourſhow, 
for hee hath beene a foole azwell as 1. 

Thus ſhall hence-forth more paine more folly have, 

And folly palt, may iuftly pardon cave. 


A 


Veil. APA. 4 
CRT COTM 


eA calcul1t:0n pon the birth of an bonoxrable 
Ladies danghrer, borne mukg yeere, 
| 1588, and ona Friday. 


E Ayre by inheritance , whom borne wee ſee, 
both in the wondrous yeere, and on the day - 
wherein the faireſt Planer bearerh ſway : - 
the heaucris to thee this fortune doedecree. 
Thou of a world of harts in time ſhale be - - od 
a Monarch great, and with one beaaries ray 
ſo many hoaſtsof hares thy face ſhall Nay, 
as all the reſt (for love) ſhallyecid to thee. 
But cuen as Alexander (when he knewe | > { 
' his Fathers Y leaſt he ſhould leauc 
go 


hiny for co ſabdue ; 
fo ſhall thy mecker thee of praiſe 


[ſe dere@ue. 


Sa harrs already (hee hath ſlaine, 
As few bebind eo conquer ſhall remaie. 


FINIS. 


